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His Sympathy With- Mankind In
Trouble Is Not Wanted.

’.lXES' up

Thought He Was Buccoring a De-
epondent Woman Who Had a Design
to Drown Herself—Mra. B. Helps to

| Pile on the Adony.

[Copyright, 1%, by Homer Bprague,]
| Mr. and Mre, Dowser had . taken a
peat on the frout steps after dinner
svhel a youug woman poorly dressed
pasied the pnte with slow steps, He
watéted her until she dlsappeared
around the corner and then sald:

“That poor woman is in trouble, and
1 wsh I had gone down to the gate
and spoken to her, Bhe Is making for
the river, and so far as we know it Is
with the lnteatlon of committing sul-
oldey” v
i “1' fhink that same woman called
here the other day and was Intoxlcat-
#d,"” replied Mrs. Bowser.

“I don't belleve anything of the kind.
o one with that hopoléss, dejected
look gets It from whisky, You coulid
pee by her very walk that she was
tired of life and its troubles, 1 wouldn't
have snuch'a flinty heart as you for all
the moner In the world, Haven't you
got ‘a spark of sympathy for auy hu-
man being?

“Plenty of sparks for those who are
wortlly, ‘If T wantéd that woman fo
wask or iton she wouldn't come for 52
& day. 'Theks was o man here today

—_—

IN FAMILY- ROW.

+yolite WOMAR, ¥ AHOULD LIKE TO HPEAK
I* iy FRW WORDS TO YOU."
paking ‘for af old cont, and I offered
him a quarter to cut the grass. e
turned away as if 1 had fnsulted him.”
“Hut he wasn't hangering for human

was 'd man and ‘& tramp.
was 0 woman who was crushed with

river and ended all.”
“That muy be the best thing she
rould do.*”

8he Nosded Kind Words.

“Well, If that Ien't brutality then |
@on't know the English language!
Mrs. Bowser, If that poor woman does
commit suiglde then you are a mur-
deress! Who can say that n few Kind
words from you would not have saved
her, and yet you saw her dragging her
weary way aloug and never even gave
ber a look of pity.”

“What had I to do with it any more
than yon?" ssked Mrs, Bowser, “You
could have stopped her and assured
her jof your sympathles. In fact, |
wae walting for you to do so."”

“You were waiting for nothing, un:
Jess At was to ses her fall down in a
faint. Even then you would have be-
grudged ber a smell of a camphor bot-
tle. It is a few people such as you
ghat-make this world cold and croel
Imagine, the feellngs of that poor wo
man. o ker way to the river!  Ierp
you sat, Stf as n poker, well dressed
and looking content, and ns she sur-
veyed you with plending eyes she roe
eelved only a cruel stare fn return
Bhe will have a pletore of you right
befgm, her eyes as she goes to her
death.”

“But she hasn't gone yet. She's
stnnding down there on the corner
thinklng it over. You might go down
and assure her of your pity and inter-
est and offer her n quarter not to com-
mit enicide. If you walk around for
an bour you will meet with several
other cases.”

Mr. Bowser Decides to Act.

“By the ten tons of beeswax," shont
ed MT. Bowser as his face got red and
his hair began to curl, “but 'l do it!
1'll 'not have this house polnted out as
the resldence of two barbmrians. |
am not a rich mnw and I can't found
hospitals oot glve thousands to the
poor, but 1 ean let wy fellow men
know that I huve a heart and am wiil-
fng'to do my mite, Mrs, Bowser, when
§ return’k want a talk with you—a long
talk. 421 have been living with a sav

- agedll these 'years I want to know it

‘make asohange. 1 think you can
yourself in readiness to take the
3 | plelock: train for your mother's to-
] )

that he walked down the steps
out of the gate. The dejected
g woman saw him coming dowun
et aud went her way, but he
rtook her, Her hnmped shoul.
i dragging feet exclted new

ak'soon as nédr enougle he
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He looked for teare In her eyes, but
there were none. He looked for lines
of grief In her face, but they were
tuking o Inte summer vacation,

“Waell, what's the row now?” ghe
neked an he hesitoted.

“Ihere I8 no row. Yon are In trou-
ble, and 1 aw one who would help youn
out."

“How am 1 in trouble?”

“1 don't know. I am going to ask
you to tell me. If yon feel that life 1s
no louger worth the living and If you
are contemplating suiclide" - .

“G'wan with you!" she interrupted,
with a wave of her hand. “I'm having
a bit of shindy with my husband, who
has left me and is passing himaself off
ns a single man to a hired girl along
here. I'm looking for her. Bhe's red
hended and has a mole on her chin, If
1 get hold of her I'll glve you enough
of that red hair to stuff a sofy pillow
with,”

“Then—them you are mnot crushed
down?"

“I'd llke to see the man that could
crush me!"

“And you are not thinking of sui
cide?"

“What d'ye take me for, old man’
What's all this jabber about anyway?
What Is it to you If Jimmie and e
have a bit of & row? I don't like yow
tulk, and 1 don't llke your looks."

“Bot you passed my house back

there,” replied Ar. Bowser,
“And what if T did? Is there any

law to forbld me passing your house?" |
“But you looked so dejected and for

lorn that 1 told my wife she onght to |

l “Womnn, 1 felt sorry for you and
I thndght"—

! But the other day you ealled at my

bave spoken to you and let you know |
that you had ber sympathies."

“If she hod I shouid have thought
llmr a blgger fool than yon are, Now
get along with ye. There are people
looking ut us, and I den't want them
te understand that 1'd plek up with
| the likes of you'"

“And who asked you te?®

nouse, und my hard bearted wife turn
ol you away withoot a kind word.” ‘
His Sympathy Rejected. }

“Was thint your house? 1 was pretty {
fall, and 1 thought It was the place |
where the red headed girl lives, Yes, II
the Indy told me to get a hustle on me, |
amd 'm not blaming her a bit. You'd |
better be trotting along now."

Mr. Bowser trotted. He wanted to
tenr pieckets off the fences ag he pass- |
wil niong, His symputhies had bo«nf
wasted and bis kindoess rebuffed. He
wis wiandering along, absorbed In |
thonghts of Mrs. Bowser's barbarian. |
Ism, when a woman he had been fol-
lowing almost without knowing It turn-
eod on him of a sudden and demanded:

“Look bere, you old masher, who are
you following and for what?"

“Madnm, I am not following you,"
he replied.

“But you have been following me for
five blocks, and 1 won't have no more
of 'It. T'll eall the pollce.”

Mr. Bowser looked at her more close

| face nnd hopelessness In her eyes. He
sympathy," protested Mr. Bowser. “He | gqg about to offer his sympathles and
Ihe other | roiperly Interest in case she had made
Lup ber mind to leave the eruel world
troobies.” 1 stiouldn’t be the lenst sur- palind her when she stepped forward
prised’ to see by the papers In the |, rought a closed umbrella down on
moining that she had leaped Into the | pie pead and then uttered shouts for

Iy and thought he detected grief in her

assistance. For a few seconds he wns
too dazed to realize the situation. Then
she gave him a second blow, and he
took to Lis heels, Boys and men and
[dogs pursued him, but they stood no
show, He had come out to symputhice
and had been called hard names, He
[had been ready with u fatherly inter-
lt-ﬁl wnd bad been whacked over the
bend and his hat broken,

It was two hours later when he en-
tered his house, Mrs, Bowser walted
| for five minutes for him to speak, and

" THE BOY WITH A RAT.

He Got Only $3 a Week, but He Drew
a Crowd.

fle was a grocer's’ boy about four

teen years old, and he stood In the

-

.door for two or three minutes watch-

ing the pedestrians hurrylng up and
down, while street ears clanged past
and trucks and, wagons crowded each
other, e was working at $8 a week
and uvnknown to the world, but na
proud smile came to his face ns he
realized the power placed In his hands,

Btepping back a pace, he picked up n
trap with a rat in it. He wons a mere
nobody, and yet he had caught n rat.
Night after night he hnd baited for the
rodent and trapped him ot last, Only
a boy, only a rat—but walt a minute,

The boy . stepped out to the curb-
stone, with the trap In his hand. IHe
was o nobody, and yet at that moment
he was gronter thap an alderman,

“A rat! A rat! A rat!” shouted half
n dozen volees in chorus, amd faster
than you could count ‘em n hundred
people gatheved. With them were a
dogen dogs; then 200 people; then 300
=D,

Only a grocer's boy working at §3 a
weok and yet A grealer man thun the
mnyor of the clty!

“Shake him out!
chanee!"

The boy waltel, e commnanded the
sitoation. He walted until passengers
Jumped off the street onrs, until the
trucks and wagons stopped, untll men
came running for half a mile around,
until seven or eight hundred exclited
men, women, boys and girls were jnm-
ming and pushing and asking each oth-
er who had dropped dead.

Just nobody's Loy, and yet some one
rang In a fire alarm, some one sent In
a call for the ambulance, some one
telephoned for the police reserves.
Then when a thousand eyes were upon
him, when hundreds of men were ask-
ing who he was, when fifty cur dogs
were raving about his feet, the boy
opened the door of the trap, shook the
rat out and made his way back to the
grocery and calmly sold a woman a
bar of soap for T cents.—Chicngo News.

Glve the dogs n

Secondhand English.

Swede (to Englishman at Colorado
Springs, noting that the Englishman's
necent was unlike that of the other In-
hmbitants)—~How long you bane In dese
country ?

Englishman—Nine months,

Swede—You bane spake de language
putty good already. Ven you bane In
ilese country two years you viil spake
ns vell as de people here.

Englishman  (annihllatingly) — Man
allve, I am from the country where
his language 18 manufactured! What
you are learning to speak s second-
hnnd English.—Judge.

Uncle Tom 8Shows His Nephews How
He Used to Duck For Apples.

|nn he did not she inguired:
. “"Well, did you prevent the crushed
from committing sulcide 7"

“Mrs,
moment, “as I sald before leaving the

| you—a long talk.”

short talk. If your heart has got over
anching for the general publlic please
lock those back windows and come to
bed.” M. QUAD,

In the Right Mood For SBpeed.

|

Nervous  Friend—Your  chauffeur
weems to drive very recklessly,
happens when he's the worse for
drink.—Black and White,

Not to Be Thought Of.

There was onée a multimillloualre (he
was very “multi" indeed) who spent
Immende sums of mouey on his chil-
dren.  They bad everything, Including
four automobiles and a steam yacht
each,

Btill they were not satisfled.

“C'un you not,” they lmplored, “spend
a little tine with us now and'then?"

“Time! ‘eried the multimillionalre,
greatly shocked. *No, ma! Yon are
drenmiong. It In imposaible *

This fable tenchea that time s not

Bowser,” he replled after n!
+ house this evening, 1 want to talk with |

“Yes, vou sald so, and now 1 want to |
say that I want a talk with nm--n|

| “What
|

i All's Well That Ends Waell.
I

Host—Yes. He doesn't care whati

—Hrowning's.

Caution.

“What's the mutter with him any-

way?"

“Sh! They're trying to keep It guiet.

It's gastritis.”
“Why, that's not contaglous.
should"—

“8h! They're nfrald the gas company
may send in a bill agalnst bim."—Pu-

¢blo Chieftaliu.

Realizing Sense.

“I have always thought 1 knew what
! grinding poverty s, sald Ardup, “but

I never did until this morning.”
happened this
nsked Bhort,

“I caught my wife putting burned
[ bread crusts in the coffee milL"—Hous-

ton 'ost.

I am so glad as I ean be;
I weeng, 1 dance, signore!
Ah, sooch # lueky man like me
You nevvn seo bayfore,
Eut nes 8o like w'an sky ecs gray,
Don—quesck!—da sun bust through
An' drivin' all da cloud away-—
T tal eet all to you.
My wife an' ms we no can gat
To mak' our minds da same,
Wen leatln boy een com’, for w'at
Wae gona call hoes name.
My Rosn, dat's my wife, she say
Bhe gotta besta right
Far call da keed her owna way,
An' wo, my frand, we fight.
Bhe suy she want her fadder's name,
“Glovannl,"” but, you seco,
I want “"Gincobbe’ jus’ da snme,
Wheeoh ees da name for mea.
Wal, den dees theeng exclte us so
An' mak’' so beega fusa,
Fea com' my reecha Uncla Joe
For feexin' theongs for us.
But w'en he find how hard eot
For fesx he tal us, “Wal,
I theenk con best you calla hesm
*Glunepps’ for mysal'!"
Deos mak' da case so bothersom’
My brain ecs eonn whirl;
I nlmost weesh w'on keed ees com’
+ Ho gona be a girl,
EW? No, he was no borna w'en
We fighta deesa way,
No baby eesa leevin' den,
Hut, seo, een com' today
N?ﬁ'h ;mly wan of heem, but thres!
“Tresplots?”’ Yen, pl 3
Ah, moohn lncky man like n::m
You nevva ave bayfore!
~T. A. Daly
Tinwea,

money in any practical sense.—Puck.
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around me and miss s
ed things, and some |
at de moon and de . and wonder

ery dollar was stly alrned.
got ‘nnff together 1o bulld a $500 build-
in' we felt almost &shamed of de ex-

Why

morning 1"

World Has No Use For Him.

MISSES Tum THINGS.

New Names and m.“on Do Not
Appeal to the Nutsdl President—He
Recalls Changes Have Taken
Place In His Time. 3

[Copyright, 1007, B | ment.]
“My frens,” sald Brother Gardner,

president of the “eclnb, at its
lagt meating, Fs besty doln’ a heap o
thinkin' fur ge last¥ew days, and 1's
ahout come fo de e on dat de

world nin't got mo furder use fur me

and odder old folks. We am outer

date. We can’t pup wid de pur-

We ¢an't el on. .

“It makes me lonsly when I look
old fashlon-

ghtn 1 look up

iz

AN
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“DE ODDER DAY I TOOK A WANDER."
If dey have changed {oo. 1f dey haven't
it's bekase a trost hasn't got bold of
‘em. S
“la de old fashioned days, when we
bullt a chureh bulldin'--dey called it a
meetin' house den=we had to rake and

scrape and bulld & feetle at a time.

Eb-
If we

Ebery dollar was Bonest money.

travagance. If We could pay our
preacher §200 a yef he was almost
ashamed to take it. =

“Up my way dq'ﬂﬂ Jist now bulld-
In' what may be called a palace of de
Lawd. De lot cost $20,000, de bulldin’
am to cost $40,000, de organ am to cost
§5,000, de steam heat aud coshions
and odder fixine will cost as much
more, and dey am gwine to pay de
minister de same salary annually.
Dar will be a choir of pald singers,
and dar will be dozens of carriages
toll up to de door on Sundays.

When the Church Is Built

“When dat palace am flually com-
pleted and opened, whenm de organ
peals out, when de cholr stands up to
slng, when de minister stands up to
prench, what's he gwine to preach
about to make men better? Jist de
sume things dat our preachers preach-
w1 about In de long ago.

“He will ask men to be honest.

“He will agk men to love delr feller
men.

“He will nsk men to forgive deir en-
e¢imies and pralse de Lawd,

“He will ask men and women to help
In de betterment of de world and to so
lib yere on airth dat when. dey come
to die dey will go up higher,

“Dat’s all be kin do. Can't add an-
odder word to It. And If he nsked
those things In a §500 meetin' house
would de consclences of men respond
Jist as quickax In dat palace?

“But he won't ask it. Jt would be
uld tashioned to do me, It wounldn't be
to date. It might hurt de feelin's of
some of de congregashun who have
come dar to show off deir clothes and
hear de cholr sing, He'll take a text
and he'll talk, and when he gits frow
talkin' meeting will be ober and no-

| body de better nor wuss off.-

“In de old fashioned day any man
who libed widin five miles of you was
a naybur and a human beln’. In dis
modern nge de man lbip' on de odder
slde of de wall dies and s buried, and
you don't know his name not care 1o,

“Fifty years ago dar was a feelln’
of sympathy fur & man in misfortune,
fur a wilder in black, fur an orphan
eryin' in its loneliness. Dat feelin' was
too old fashioned, and it has been done
nway wid. We can't miss our street
kynr to spenk to a muan who has been
run ober and had hiv bones broke, 'und
we figger dot widders apd orphans will
be tnken care of at de 8o,

“In dose old days'" WA somoe
politics around, but men didn't look
upon it as they do de jos of tnday.
It dide't swirch men, It didn't wmako
llars and thieves and rascals of 'em.
Men didn't sell thelr votes, and office-
holders didn‘t rob de people. It was
declded dnt de old way wasa't pro-
kresslve 'nuff fur de Aimeriean people,
and so de present oe was Invented.
De result am dat dere am not ober five
men in ‘high places today in all dis
lund dat de people thoroughly trust.

“In my tlme, when 1.copsidered my-
self In de sawim, If I alvued $2 1 put
away at least 5O conts .agin slckuess
or old nige. Dat's what we |

to ench odde

In Catholio Standard and

t That the|

:
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n
was good fur somethin' in
you went to n merchant to by
you the truth about his goods, It
badn't de woney to pay he took
word and trusted yon. How primitive
How sllly compared to today! Fir
me & man who'll take a tradesman's
word.  Find me a tradesman who'll
take a customer's word. We look up-
on ench odder as linrs and deadbeats,
and as a matter of fact we are, We
have to be to keep ahead of de odder
feller, When a man says he will do

23
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thus and wo you wonder If he Haln't

Iyin®, When he gibs yon his note of
hand you worry fur fear dat he won't
mect it. When he sends word dat he
am ready to pay It you look for a mnig-
ger In de wood pile. When he has pald
it and you have de money in your pock-
et you feel a wort o' contempt fur him
dat he was honest.

“In de old days when T bought a hoe
it was a hoe. De same wid shoes or a
hat or grocerles. De seller made his
profit and his goods war honest, When
you go to buy a thing nowadays under
dis up to date system you am swindled
first In what you vuy and next in de
price of it. Dar am swindies In ebery-

ting you eat, wear and use., We not

only swindle our own people, but de
world at lafge. We send de heathen
Chinese Bibles and missionaries and
tracts, and we also send him cottons
filled wid clay to make 'em welgh
heavier.

“Now and den, in de old days gono
nebber to return, 1 used to ask a few
nayburs to dreap In of an evenin', Weo
had a piteher o' clder, a pan of apples
and some popcorn and all injoyed
deirselves. 1 was invited ober to de
house of Brudder Glveadam Jones do
odder evenin'. He sald it was gwine
to be a simple affalr, Dar was six
kinds of cake, wine, lee cream and cl-
gars, and when de eatin® and drinkin’
was ober we had musiec on de phono-
graph, I hain't sayin' a word of erittl-
clsm. Brudder Jones alros $15 a week
and hasn't a cent In de bank, but de
up to date programme must be foller-
¢d or he would be out of de swim.
Even If he ¢on't get a doctor's pre-
scription filled he must make a biuff,

What He Found In the Country.

“I hope it might be different out In
de kentry, whar It used to seem to me
dat God libed most of de time, and de
odder day 1 took a wander to git near
him. Wanl, I found a farmer who
chorged me B cents for a glass of but-
termilk dat was gwine to de pigs. 1
found a boy who called me an old nig-
ger. [ found a farmer's wife who sald
1 looked llke a thief. 1 found a coune
{ry grocer who asked me 2 cents too
much fur a paper of smokin' tobacco.
1 found a constable who wouldn't let
ine lie down on the green grass, and I
found n farmer's hired man who want-
ed me to change a bogus half doliar
fur him and cuffed me bekase I
wouldn't. God wasn't out dar. It was
all man, man, man—de same sort o
men dat you meet in de city, de up to
date man.

“I looked and looked and looked, but
1 found nuthin' like it used to be. It
wns ‘keep off de grass' bekase tho
grass was wuth money., You mustn't
lean agin de trees, bekase de trees was
vold. You mustu't wander in de woods
bekare a trust owped them. ¥You
mustn't fish in de brooks, wander in
e medders nor bunt fur biackberries.

“I come home digappointed and dis-
cournged and wid tears in my eyes,
but I'm not gwine to kick. FProgress
has dun all dis, and 1 have falled to
keep up wid de purcesbun. 1'm a has
been., I'm a back number. Let us
break de meetin' in two and go home.”

M. QUAD,

She Meant Waell.

A tencher in a certain eastern school
asked her class to draw a plcture of
that which they wished to be when
they ervew up. 'The puplls went dlll-
gently to work with paper and pencll,
some drawing plctures of soldlers, po-
licemen, fine ladles, et¢, They all
worked hard but one little girl, who
sat quietly holding her pad and pencll
in hand.

The tencher, observing her, asked:

“Dion't you know what you want to
e when you grow up, Anna?’

“Yos, 1 know,” replied the little girl,
“I know I want to be married, but I
don't know how to draw it."

A Warning.

“Oh, I-1 beg your pardon. I-1
thought these were artificial eggs."

“Well, you'll wish you were an artl-
Gclal monkey before I get through with
you."—Hrownlng's,

The Twe Bards,
"Why do you write?'* 1 asked the bard
Wheshe vau waro bad, whoso lines were
o

To read, whose tragedy was sluah,

His wit gbscure, his pathos gush.

With a tense look he riised his head—
“Bevause 1 am Insplred.” he sald

“Why do you write™' I asked the bard
:ﬂnm l’:ali..unl voull wus nover mﬂo‘
y one false note, whose
Breathed us true (n o ery
With n ealm smlle he rained
“They pay me the stuff!" he sald,
. =K, M. Robluson In Puok

sald Bobby, looking despernte.
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In this addiepated clime,

Just refrain from all the meters
That go galloping along,
And the Jolly one that teters
Tdke a hushaby low song.
Birlke & Measurs sortar mopey-—
Huch a one, we'll say, as mine,
Lat her wander, limp and lopey,
Berpent-ino-ish-ly and ropey,
Tl you've got your rhythm dopey—
Or else quletly resign.
=Lurana W, Bheldon in Judge.

The Usual Werk.
It seomed to Bobhy that there was

no end to the advice amd Instructions

his mother gave him when he was
atarting off with his father for a
woek's trip.

“Now 1 want to be sure you have

everything you need,” she pald, open-

fog his Lag In =pite of his assurances
that it held all a boy could possibly
require.  “Why, Bobby, where I8 your
hairbrush?, You were forgetting It."
“No, mother, I wasn't forgetting "
Ill
thought you sald I wan golng on a va-

cation.”<Youth's Companion.

Hiked Up.

“Tor goodness' sake,” exclaimed the
boy's mother, “whut are you complain-
ing about? Yon wanted reg'lar sus-
pender pants an' now you've get 'em
you ain't satlafled."

“1 know, mom,"” protested the boy,
“but I'm kinder 'frald they're too tight
under the arms."—Catholle Standard
and Times.

Under the Sea Telegraphy.

S
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From Mrs, Diver to Mr. Diver: "Come
home early. Baby's cut a tooth."-—
Bketch.

Fat Pie.

Impecunious Count—Ah, but, duke,
ze father of ze American girl is one
immensely wenlthy man,

Deadbroke Duke — Really, . connt!
Then I suppose you intend to lean on
him after the marringe?

Impecunious Caunt--Lean on him!
How ridiculous! 1'Intend to fatten on
him.

Haste.

“What do you think of the fashion in
women's hats?’ Inguired the store-
keepoer,

“They are typical of the rapid pace
we are hitting,” answered the custom-
“Heretofore n hat had to go out of
style before It looked 8o very funny."—
Washiogton Btar.

Tough Bubject,

Elderly Customer—Miss Ciney, when
you make those gouvgoo eyes st a
young man you generally feteh him,
don't you?

Lunch Counter Girl (with a killing
glance)—Yoes, and the old ones, too, Mr.
Wellon.—Chicago Tribune.

Succeeded. i

New Contributor—I try to write with
u free, unhampered style.

Editor (looking over his manuseript)
—Well, you succeed. | never saw nny-
thing quite so mngulficently lndepend-
ent of the rules of geaununr as this is,
~MInneapolls Jourunl.

Caught.

“Mliss Pasgay,” sald Galley In a burat

of confidenve, 1 adwit I'm an odd
wan, I'd like to be different”—
“Oh, Mr. Galley, this is wo ‘sudden!”

she cried, for she, too, was odd and
longed to be even.—Philodelphis Press.

Avoiding Unlucky Thirtesn.
He was on trinl for bigumy.
“What," gnerled the judge, “ever In-
dueed you to mmrry fourteen wives?
“Superstition, your hoder,”” replled
the prisoner. "I consider thirteen an
unlucky number."—Detroit Tribuoe,

Making It Even.
“There 18 m_‘,nuch water in this

stock,” complained the unwury Invest-

“But,” remonatrated the broker, “look

at the smount of whine,
u&."’..-.-m.:‘..m"nh
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FOR VOYAGE TO PACIFIC, |
/ > AR YN Ny e 1

e o

Bide for Bupplies for from
.i.. ;

18,000 Men Asked 0
Pounds of Provisions Required
to Feed Ballors, R
New York.—Five milifon pounds of =
provisions will be required Mﬂi :
enlisted meh of ‘the Atlantic fiset on
the voyage to Ban Francisco, which i

to commence about threo :
hence. Bids for this amount M'M';_
been anked for, ltI‘l' ol"th mﬂ- -
be dellvered at the New

yard, the dellveries to begin Novem-
ber 1, :

It s announced that each of the
ships, including those in the torpedo -
boat fotilla and (he colllers and sup-
ply ships when they leave for the Pa-
cific will have on board all of the
provisions necessary for the ‘entire .
voyage. But the officers have not
been taken into consideration in thesa
figures. They will have to make
thelr own arrangements for board be-' -
fore they sall, :

Nearly everything that a person csn
think of to eat or drink, except intox-
{oants, is included in the lists of sup-
plles. In making out the lists the
navy department officials took into
consideration the facts that the whipw
will be at sea oh 'rhanhllv::::
Christmas, New ::;r'l p:;:' w:l.:um[. :
ton's Blrthday, [ ] *
tor thoso occasipns have bt;n:h.dy been
arranged, as is shown i
number of turkeys,” plum puddings,’
pumpkin ples, nuts, dried fruits hed
other delicaties that sre nameéd [n
the liats of foods required. 1

There will be beiween 12,000 and
15,000 enlisted men. .u‘r th:" r:c:t:
ships, torpedo boails and auxilia
sel:.. that are going to the Pacific, and
the job of figuring out how mtich w-
and of what kind, was tar
them, was one of the toughest math-
ematical problems ever turned  over
to the bureau of supplies and mnp.
to solve, ‘The navy department nes,
how long and st times how e
ous the voyage is going to be, and
was determined that so far as
men
not have any excuse to grumble.

Some of the items in the lists .
out to the bidders, besides those mdl-..
tioned, are 1,000,000 pounds of fresh
beef, 1,000,000 pounds of vegetables,
to include turnips, cabbage,
onions, ARPATARUS, Somatoes and
vegetables; 1,000,000 pounds of | "
500,000 pounds of canned and "
frults, Including apples, pesches,
e i ot e )
of peas, 200, . 100~
000 pounds of condensed milk, 100,000
pounds of coffes, 15,000 pounds of tas,
40,000 dozen fresh eggs, 5,000 pounds’
of mustard, 5,000 pounds of pepper
and 5,000 pounds of salt. e, il

The handling of the provisions at \
the navy vard here will probably ne-
cessitate the employment of & large
number of extra laborers during the
two weeks In which the contractors
will be allowed to make their deliver-
les. ]

Bids will be asked for a great quan-
tity of smoking and chewing
before the fleet starts on ita long voy-

age. .
SUES FOR HIS MUSTACHE. |

Hochbein Had Worn It 30 Ysars When
Skylarkera Cut it Off.

Pittsburg.—Because they cut off
his mustache, which had adorned bis
face for 30 years, August Hochbeln,
a wealthy baker of Tarentum, has be-
gun suit against Albert Rinstorm,
Charles Rosseau and Otto Lippert, his
friends, charging them' with maliclous
mischief.

Hochbein states that the three mea
were at his house, when the rm
of his mustache came up. It was &
beauty, he sald, long and silky, and he
had taught it to point skyward, &
Kalser Wilhelm.

During the disc S0me  One
asled him why he 'did ‘not-cut it off,
He sald he would wear it as long as
he lived. Finally, in & spirit of funm,
the three men boumd Hoehbein, and,
with a pair of sclssors, cut the mus-
tache off close to hlv lip. :

“He says that aince!thon his appear-
ance has been o altered that none of
his frlends recognize him, and those
who do make fun of him.

Could Not Escape a Prize.
Burlington, - Vt—Willlism Smith, a
farmer living near Ludlow, drove to
Londonderry one day'recently to at-
tend the grangé falr. . 7 !
Arriving on the falr grouuds, Smith
could And no suitable place to hiteh
his horse; so he unharnessed the ani-
mal and put'him ‘in & vacant stall in
one of the shads, : v, i
When he got ready toiréturn home

Mr. Bmu:l!ound that: the
thinking his horse was on exhibition,
had awarded a premiuin-and had fap-
toned a red ribbon In the animal's
halter. '

_ Must Pay for a Corpse.

Fort Worth, Tex.—Another kink has
bean found In the an{l-pass legisls- .
lhno . 4

With death a man ceases to be &
raliroad employe, and fare must ba
paid for the (ransportation of his /

hody,

Aplication was nade to the Trinity
& Brazos Valley line for trans
tlon for the body of & former
of the Cotton Belt,
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